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C Obferve that. many of your late Papers haves | 
* reprefented’ tows. the Chara@ers “of, accom- 


© piithed Women; ,bui among all of do 
pot ‘find a Quotation: hich expeéte@ to have feen 
© in your V orks: mean the ot the Mi- 
ftrefs of a Family, as it is'drawn cut at length in 
© the Bovk. of [rover For my part, confidering 
it only as. a ofition not thir 
* that there is any Charade in Feeophrafias, which 
‘ has beautiful articulad it, and which 
* is drawn with fuch'an Elegance “OE Thought and- 
Phrafe.. I wonder is pot written in Letters: 
© of Gold in the great pot — Gen- 


Who can a For her 
© Price is far above Rubies. ees 
= The Heart of her Husband doth’ fafely 


© her, fo'that he fhall have no need of Sppil. 


¢ She will do him Good, and nog, Evil, alt the. 

¢. ‘Da s of her Life. . 

he feeketh Wooll and F lax, and wWorketh: wil- 
rly with her Hands. - 

heis like the Merchants Ships, fhe bringeth her 
F ood from afar. 
© She rifeth alfo while it Ys yet Night, and giveth’ 
© Meat to her Houfhold, and # Portion to her Mai- 


dens. 


* She confi dereth a Field, and buyeth it; with 


the Frait of her Hands fhe ‘planteth a. Vineyard. 


- © She girdeth her Loins with Strength, and 
ftrengthneth her Arms. 

‘ She perceiveth that her Merchandize és good : 
‘ Her Candle goeth not out by Night. 
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Hands hold the Diftaff. 

‘ Sne ftretcheth out her Hand to the-Poor ; yea, 
fhe reacheth forth, her-Hands to ‘the. Needy. 

‘ She is riot atraid 
‘ hold, for all her Hou 

She maketh Coverings of  Tapeltry, her 
c Cloathing is Silk and Purple. 

* Her Husband is knowg in the Gates, when lie 


© fitteth among the Elders ~ the-Land, 


She maketh 
© delivereth Girdl, Merchi 
é Strength and ; Jonour, her c oathing, and 
fhe. fhall’ rejoice in: Lime to come. 
She openeth‘ h “Month wi Wifdom, ind im 
rG-the het Houfhold, 
réad of IdieneG. 
atife ‘up, and calk her Bleffed ; 


and eateth 
Her 
alfo, and he praifeth hef. 
aughters hate done virtugufly, bucthou 


* her Husbg 
‘them, a 
and Besuty i is vain; but a 
be 


and. felleth tt, and 


¢ Favour. is. dec 
Woman: ‘that feareth the Lord, he hail 


praifed.- 
Give her of the Fruit of her-Hands, and let her 


‘ ewn praife her in the Gates. 
Your bumble Servant. 


Venrared to your ties with the following | 


Lines, upon. an Aflurance, that, if you 
, thought them not proper Food for your Beaft, you 
- would at teaft — him to tear them. 


© From 


the Snow for Ae Houf- - 
id are cloath ith Scar- | 


¢ She layeth her — to the Spindle, and cher — 
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